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CACOPHONY
Before the mythic rites of fall
Fold me in cool arms,
The prickling light of a thousand suns
Raises tears in dry sockets.
I see sparkling quartz that
Dusts the earth in white dreams, and
I hear Night's name echoing through
A paradigm of colors.
Purpling the sky and
shining in ebony clouds
where pearls of rain lay
coiled about Night's throat.
Desperate, she rebels
scattering a grey curtain of
tear-shaped shells
to shroud the dawn.
Beneath her, frosted mountains
hold hands, deafened in iron isolation
as this gift, gathered by winds,
pours into the charred
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